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P REF A C E. 


HIS little piece has been acted for three ſea- - 

fons with great ſucceſs. It was got up with 
ſo much truth and attention, that, .ndeed, it de- 
manded it. This is ; fo common a circumſtance at 
che theatre royal in the Haymarket, that it might 


almoſt eſcape obſervation: it is mentioned therefore 
here, as the author does not think himſelf intitled 
to any ſhare of the praiſe, and preſents the copy bis 


When it is ſeen, nina a wife how much is 
made by the powers of acting, while it enhances ther 
value of that moſt pleaſing art, it muſt extort ad- 

ditional applauſe from an audience for their enter - 

tainment. In the repreſentation of SEEING 15S 

BELIEVING, the author acknowledges that all the 

performers exceeded his ideas; and, if he can 
claim any regard from the public, it muſt be from 

having afforded Mr. Parſons and Mr. Banniſter an 

opportunity of diſplaying ſuch uncommon talents in 

that very difficult branch of their profeſſion, Dra- 

matic Caricature, 
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e 
(A Rohn in Sir Credale's Houſe,) © + 
Sir Credule &/covered aftetp on a ſopba, bis Daugbttr 

and Kitty fitting by him. 2 5 
TELL. Miſs Di, now your papa ſnores in 
9, double baſs, lay aſide your book, and let 
us have a little ſerious converſation on buſineſs. 

18 Miſs Di. | 2 
. 5 
Never mind fighing; fof time js precious. You 
love Captain Nightſhade, and your papa won't hear 
of the match: what do you intend to do? | 
Submit, to be ſure ; 


Submit, for the captain has nothing 
but his rommifion ; and, if I marry without my 
father's conſent, I forfeit my uncle's legacy. | 
5 Kitiy. | * 
Why don't yop, then, 1 have adviſed you, get 
His conſent, ſome how or other, by ſtratagem ? —— 
Surely ſome of his whims and fancies might furniſh 
us with means of outwitting him. Simon is your 
friend, you know, and has an excellent head at in- 
ventign : you ſeg how he deceiyes his miſter, every 
day, to get ſome trifle or other. A tolerable inn on 
the Bath road, or a genteel bagnio in the Garden, 
is mine and Simon's ambition, and you could not 

refuſe us ſuch a trifle, | 
Di. 


te 
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Di. 

' | That]: could not; and, as for the captain, he is 
as generous as à prince. He would marry me with- 
out a guinea, and forfeit my fortune; but I can't 
think of making the 'man I love a beggar. 

. © Kitty. 
Better than make him hang himſelf; for I am 
ure he js driven to deſperation. But here's Simon. 


Enter Simon, with. a: number of bottles of phyfic ant 


papers of powder in a 4 ger] 


Simon. 
1 he faſt aſleep ? 
As ſound as a top. 


— 


Kitty. 


Simon. 

Confound theſe damned medicines ! ! one might 
as well ſerve a mountebank as my maſter, gh 
have not been to half the bookſellers in St. Pauls 
Church-yard and Cheapſide, in ſearch: of elixirs, bal- 
ſams, and Juleps, till I can ſcarcely drag one leg af- 
ter the other. I hope to God this tax on quacks and 
their ſpecifics will end them all to the college for li- 


— and then my maſter won't take a drop of. 


* Di. - 
Well, but, Simon, did you take * letter to 
the captain? 


Simon. Bs 
Tes, miſs; and he is coming to give you his ate 


5 N in perſon. 


Kitty. 
Loet him come in then. 
Simon. 


Not for the world. Jealouſy never ſleeps fund, 
| i. 


— 
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Ds. 
8 fall do? for I muſt nor tit vt of the 
father wakes; and finds me gone, ve 
2 hear the laſt of it. | 


Kitty. 
My advice is to ſee way now you haveit your power. 
mon. 
Suppoſe my welter yay wake? | 
[4 
He never fleeps leſs thai an hour after dinners - — 


and ! ſay now is the time to conſult with the captain 


how go obtain his conſent by artifice; ſince fair 
means won't do. f 
1 have done more diffcult things i in my life-time. 


-His feat of dy ying, and che apprehenſions which 
the li hreſt ill . occaſians, make him credulous 
and 'That's his weak fide, and there 
we mi dect on our attack; Cold weather braces up 
his humours; hot weather excites his bile; a fly, 
buzzing about his ears, throws him into fits; and 
water, that has not been boiled, 12 him the co- 
lie. Can't you, therefore, make him believe, that 
his age, his ill health, and every thing, conſpire, 
ang he — to ſettle his daughter as ſoon as poſſible? 
Simon. 

Let me alone for . But ſome one knocks, 
ti 
Ils the Captain, I dare ſay. 
Simon. 


Shell p bs him in? [Going to the door, * half 
dun i J 


| "Kitty, 
e | 
LIT HS | | 0 2 B 4 | Di. 
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Di. 
No, no. I'm terrified to death, © 
rein 9 at the doo. 
Captain. | 

Pray let me come in. 

1 Simon, [ bolding the door half open ] 

Tou can't ſpeak to Miſs Di now. My maſter i is 
in the room; you muſt not come in. 

Captain. 
Pray let me, Simon; here's my purſe; any be 
[Kity makes figns to the Captain to come in, and 1s 
going to aſſiſt him againſt Simon; hut Miſs Di 
holds rs and makes contrary ſigns Jo Simon. 
Simon. 

Tis impoſlible. My maſter is very lu, and 
won't ſuffer Miſs Di to yi Son his room, even "when 
he is alleep. Only look; if he were to find o 

Captain. * 
But Kitty beckons me, [be puſbes 2 Simon and 
enters,] and I will come in. | 
Simon. 
For heaven 8 fake, make no noiſe, then. 
Captain. 
Never fear. Running up to Miſs Di.] Have I, 
then, at laſt, the PRs of ſeeing you? 


Pray, captain, leave mez your impradence wil 
ruin all, 

x Captain. 

Let me but ſpeak one word. 
Le Credule makes ſigns of waking, which alarn chem 1 

: Simon. 

ea, captain, you muſt not ſtop. Laine Capt. 

Kitty, l bavirg looked at Sir C. and found that be ſnoraũ. 
Stay, captain, ſtay ; — we are more lugky tan 

wiſe. He ſaores moſt A ' _ -imen. 


— 


3 
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Simon.” 


80 much he beter, . now a ROI ſtrikes me. 


What is it? what is it ? [ impatiently ] 


9 biſpering i in the middle of them.] 
now the window ſhutters faſten ſo 


_ cloſely, "eſt. the old boy ſhould catch cold, that, 


when they are ſhut, not the leaſt 3 can enter. 
| 4 82 
What then ? | 
Limon, . 
= ſhut the cloſe as poſſible, * we the 
room quite dark; ſo that, if he ſhould wake ſud- 
denly, the captain may eſcape without being diſco- 
vered, and, if he enquires for your Das: Di, To 
will ſtill be here. | 
"_—— Admirable ! 
Di. _ Excellent ! 
| - Kitty. 
And, for my part, I don't mind being in the 
dark with Simon. 
ns Kitty fout the wigiows, and the * 
| is dartened.] | 
Captain. | 
Am I, then, to loſe you, my dear girl? wil no- 
thing prevail on your father to conſent to our union? 
Surely, if you preſſed him, he could not have the 
NE to withſtand your 28 a 
i. 
Captain, if you are come only to reproach me — 
Kitty, | whiſpering. ] 
Are you mad? is this a time to diſpute, when you 


ought to make the moſt of it?; 


Simon. 1 


Huſh, huſh; * 
B 2 
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Kitty 


Ha, ha, 
| Huſh, 
The OP. 5 be We 2 3 
11 will frove you right for mekingrfuck i a ndiſe - 
Sir Credule, {rubbing his eyes. 


I've had an excellent nap. Bleſs me! T'ye flept 
fill "ris dark, 
Simon. - | 


Tie thinks etis night. ? . 

we had deer 2 f cha wi 
1 cnougn, 1. 1 
3 en calling out.] 


Simon, 
Sir. 
| Sir Creduls. 
What are yon about there? 


Simon. 
Nothing, ſir. X 
Sir Credute.. | 
Nothing! why have, not. you lighted the ! 
| Simon, | hefttating.| 
| The——the——the candles, fir? 
4 8 Sir Cr edule, f 
5 to be ſure. | | 
2 Lo the Captain, J 
ray, captain, e your ' 
Sir Credule, = 
wee * 
I fay, fir, there is no — to lee candle. 
4 Sir CY W [4 1. 
No accaſion ! Fus. 


333 
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| Come here, you blockhead. 
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| | Simom. 
* f Sir aa | - 
Broad re 


- Simon, 
Why, yoo ee its; S ouly five of'dlock... 


How! fi e Aves night? 
o ve o t it 
Simon. 


Night, fir? why * ſun is as bright as at contin | 
Sir Credule. 


| You are laughing at . you blockhead. 
Bleſs me, fir! 1 laahing? God forbid 1 


Sir Credule. 


| Simon. 
Here am I, fir, f | 
Sir Greduls, 
Whereabouts? | | 
Bec ny Simon. 
. ore Ou, . TY 
; Sir alu. 
Before me} F 
Tes, ſir, and Kitty within. 2 


8 Op dule, 
And where's Di? D. 


Here, papa, at work Sees. 
Sir Credule, [ſeeming van. } 
neee 78 


But we ſee your fir, 7 — plain as a pike-ftaff. 


Why do you anſwer Simon ? don't you ſee 
ar mater is dreaming ? i, " Ki 
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3 Sir Credule. | 
Not I. ayoa my foul ; I never was more awake in 
my life. the devil! the devil! ſure Im not 
Rirack blind all on a ſudden! + 
[Here Simon makes ſigns to the others, and Sir Credule 


_ abſorbed in ſorrow, The clock ſtrikes ſtve, 
ich be counts on his fingers, and ſeems then en 


| pete convinced that be is blind. 
8 Semen, n 


Ki my 
Blind. oe 
| Guan, Lai to aut, 4 


Simon.” 2 
For heaven's ſake, Miſs Di, help us out. 
I'm terrified to death 
Captain. 
Your ſilence will betray us. 
Sir Credule. | 
Simon ! Kitty! Di! __ 
Simon, 
Well, fir, are you 8 8 in earneſt ? 


Pray, papa, don't fri ten us ſo : uc jokes are 
too — 2 # . 9 Fog 

Jokes! I'm not joking, by the Lord Harry. 
What I ſay is as true as the Goſpel. I ſee nothing. 

* Nip. 

Who could believe it ? Only ſee how bright his 
are, Simon. 

Not ſo bright neither; I think them very much 
inflamed. Come this way, Kitty, and look at that 

28 on the pupil. * ſee It. 1 Ml 
| ob 2 


* 


day. 1 was agaiaſt 1 it, you know, 


SEEING 1S/BELIEVING. ug 


No. . e 2008 ph 47 
Simon. 
Stoop, and you vill fr beer. 


Kit. 
Oh! en enough. There ure 
emo ſpecks, Noa . Di. 


Tis true, indeed! 
Simon. 
I dare ſay is owing to your being 


Sir Credle. 
Being blooded, did 8 ſay ? 


Nothing! is ſo bad for the eyes. 
Sir Credule. 
O zcunds _— | 


11 ſets che humours = and, I dare toy, has 


driven the gout into your eyes. 


Sir Credule. 
Oh! the damned gout! : 
Simon. 
* That ſo wiſe a _ bleed on the cirteemth! 
1 
And on a Friday, too 
Sir Credule. 
O heavens ! Ne 
Kitty. 
In the dog-days - 
Simon. 


And yet, ſome * or other, I can't help think- 


wg it may be owing to the bite of ſome inſect. 


Sir Credule, [rubbing bis eyes.] a 
1 think I fee] a pricking in them now. Si gen. 


- 
1 82 10 
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Simon. 
But I hope the diſeaſe is not without a cure. 
Sir Credule. 


Ferch me an wat immediarly. 
Who would ä pe? the great Gemman 


baron in Pall-mall, or the Chevalics Cats? 


Sir Credule. 
Send for Dr. Machumbug, 


who lives next door, 


| Your Scotch phyſicians know more of wb diſ- 

n un to in; 
make haſte, Simon. : | 

You may want me in the mean time, ſir "Kitty, 


do you go,— Shut all the windows in the bed-cham- 
ber, and don't ſuffer'a ſoul'to come in. [Abe] 
Kitty. 
Now to find my way out. [Afide.] 
[Overturns table, and exit. 
Vir Credule, 
' What' s the girl about? Zounds! I beliove ſhe 


is as blind as I am. 


. a Porter at tht other door. 1 
| Porter. 
any — here | [Calling aut. | | 
Str Pe. > 4 
What's the matter there? | 

Porter. 

"i yu brought a letter. 
Fi 7M0N, 
Put i it down there, friend. 
Porter. ) 


Where? Shall I come any farther? vn ad 
"2 


of breaking my neck. 


— 
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| Simon. 
None of your reaſons, but take yourſelf off. 
Porter, 
Lay hold of the letter, then, 
Simon. 
There, there — Where the deuce are you! ? throw | 
it on the ground, [4fae.] 


| Porter, 
There, then. 
1 imon. | N 
And now go to che devil. Exit Porter. ] 
Sir Credule. 
Hold, Simon; why are you ſo angry with the mant 
Simon. 
Angry, ſir! the fellow is quite drunk. 
Sir Credule. 


No wonder, then, he was afraid of breaking his 


neck. But open the letter, and read a to me 


Simon. 

What s to be done now? * 
Sir Credule. 

Break the ſeal, and tell me where it comes from. 

Simon. 
1 can't read the hand-riting, ſir. 

. Sir Credule. 
* Then give it to Di. Di, read me the letter. — 
Where does it come from? 


Di. | 
Come from, papa? from—from my aunt © Wuff fir. 
Sir Credule. © 
And what does ſhe ſay? 
Di. 
Say, , 47 He — 
Sir Credule. 


Well! ! why.don't you read? 
C Himon. 


— — ͥ ꝗ́ł— —— — ö 


ſtreet, if ſhe lies ſick in Piccadilly, 
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Siman. | 
If you would follow my advice, you would defer 
reading the letter till the ! door * been here. — 
Mrs. Whiff is an odd fort of 8 woman; and any 
additional grief ——. Indeed, fir, you had better 
let me le you into the other room, and lie dew 


on the bed, 
| ** Sir Credule. 
By and by: but read the letter, Di. 
Di, Ito the Captain. I 
Pray, captain, leaye us, | 

Captain. 

» I don't know the es tis ſo n 
Sir Credule. 


Well, why don't Di begin? 
Di, [pretending to read.] 

My dear friend, Sir Credule, I was overturned 
laſt night coming from Ranelagh, and was carried 
into a houſe in Piccadilly, where I he ſick. 

Si- redule. 


Poor woman 
Simon. 


I faid, fir, there would be bad _ ſo miſs had 
beſt read no farther. 
Sir Credyle, . 
Hold your tongue vs is it dated from ? 


Dated from ? indeed, Þ Papa, I can't tell. 

| Here tis, with the day of the month. 

True, here tis; the 14th of July, Throgmorton-ftr 
Hir Credule. | 

Where ? It can't come from T hrogmorton- 

88 


P 


then there is a long account of how 


SEEING is BELIEVING. ug 


- What, did not I fay Piccadilly ? 
* Sir Credule. Bs 

No; ſo mind what you are about, and begin again. 

3 Simon. 2 
O the devil! - 5 | 
My dear fir, I have written theſe few lines to tell 
you the dreadful pickle-Pm in. 
Sir Credule. 


How ? a pickle | why that's not what you read 
Juſt now. The old Wage was not in pickle before, 


Bleſs me! fir, if you are perpetually interrupting 


me, how ſhouldI read it? 


"LAN 3 | Simon. 3 | | R 
- Beſides, tis Written ſo that one may read it 
twenty different ways. | 
i We Sir Credule, © 
Well, well; make it out ſome how. 


I'm ſick in Piccadilly: — ſo far is very plain; and 
it # ppen'd. — 
Irideed, papa, I can't read a word more; One had 
need of ten pair of ſpectacles, tis ſuch a ſcrawl. 
And the ink is as white! ö 
| Sir Credule. 

1 underſtand her meaning, however. She is 
bruiſed with her fall, and can't come here this evening. 
oo me the _ " oe | 

have not a morſel of paper in my pocket. [To 
the Captain, aſide.) 3 65 l 
Here's a piece; I'll give it him. [Takes paper 


out of his pocket, and puts it into Sir Credule's hand, 


why catches bold of bis arm.] C2 Sir 


ah 1 4 
* 9 

© 3 
3 
.* « 

_ 2. - 
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Sir Credule, [ [ getting up.) 

Feeling the paper.] Bl e old lady uſes 
brown paper! — Come, now lead me to the bed- 
chamber. You totter, you raſcal z walk ſteady, 

Captain. 
Zounds ! Simon, he has got hold of me. 
Simon. 6 
The devil he has! Get away from him. Q 


Captain. | 
He holds too 6 
Sir Credul 


.Don't be afraid, Simon; I won't fall. 
Simon, [ anſwering on the other fide for the Captain.] 
III lead you ſafe, ſir, you may depend on it. 
Sir Credule. . 
That's a good fellow; and be ſure, now, you have 
an eye to Di; don't ſuffer that captain to come near her. 
Simon. 
No, fir, no; he ſhan't come nearer than he 1 is 


now, you may be aſſured. 


Sir Credule. 
That's right. [The Captain runs againſt a chair. ] 
Iſa ! you blockhead ! 
Simon. : 
No harm, fir ; I have not hurt myſelf. Indeed, 
fir, I'll be as careful as if you had all your eyes 
about you. No red-coats ſhall come here. 
Si Credule. ; 
That's an honeſt fellow! I'II reward you. Here, 


take my purſe; Ill give you what is in it, 


dino, [quitting the Captain to feel for the pre. ] 


Ah! ! & 
123 Credule. | 
Te the it; take it, I ſay. [The Captain takes the 
purſe, and returns it into. the hand of Sir 2 


| thinking to give it to Simon. ] 


72 
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Simon, Fre g about.] 

I ſerve you, fir, wi 22 of reward. 

Sir Cre 

7 dare ſay you do, EI ſhall take it. 

Simon. 

Damn it, how unfortunate! _ [ Aide. Indeed, | 

fir, I can't take it; I can't, upon _— fir. 
Sir Credule. | 
The good creature! How can I doubt kis's at- 


tachment? I don't believe there is a more diſin- 


tereſted ſervant in all London. 

[ He puts the purſe into his packet ; and, having reuch- 
ed the door with the Captain, * out. Simon 
runs againſt the wall.] 

Simon. 


On any other occaſion, ſir, I would have taken | 


Di. 

I don't hear them now; - Bey be gone out. 
[ Feels about.] ” 
Simon. 


Well, well, I ſhall have it ſome time or other. 
Di, [meeting Simon.] 
Oh ! you are here. A fine dupe we have made 
of my father. Simon. 
Yes, miſs ; but 1 
8 1. 


Bleſs me! Simon ! 


Yes, miſs, tis I. 


it. [Feels about.] 


Simon. 
Di. 
But where's the captain? 
Simon 
Like a blockhead, he let * old fellow catch hold 


of out and they are certainly gone into the bed- 
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Heavens! what's to be done now? 
Simon. 
Twas not my fault, 1 


Tes, it is, "Fnever knew any, good — — 
imon. 
I'd follow and anſ\ _— as before, but tis 0 . 
i. 


Tu fnd the window, chen. [Opens the window 1 


: Simon. 
But, if r my maſter ſhould return 
\ [Re-enter Captain Nighthade.] | 
Captain. 
I've made my eſcape, 7 ounce 


Thank heavens ! 
Captain. 


Never was man in ſuch a ſituation. At every 
ſtep I thought I ſhould have fallen over him ; bur, 
as ſoon as we reached the bed, he ordered me to 
fetch a book, and read to him till the doctor comes, 

Simon. 
Worſe and worſe, by] upiter! 
Captain. 
Get a book from the library, and cake my place, 
Sinn. 

That's eaſily ſaid, ſir; but, if we had a difficul- 
| ty to invent a ſentence of a letter, I'm ſure 1 ſhall 
never be able to read without book. 

— Kitty, meeting Simon; and exeunt Di and Capt. 1 
Kitty. 

Simon, mymaſter i is calling for you yonder like mad. 
Sir Mr, [from Ny | 


a 


Simon 3 
. f 5 Simon. 


Err 


x — wor %, 
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Simon. 
I hear him. Does he think I'm deaf? 
Di, [to the Captain. 
I think he is coming. For heaven's ſake, cap- 
tain, go into that room. [Exit Captain, ] 
Simon. 
Were ever people in ſuch a ſcrape ? 
Kitty. 
What's the matter ? 
Simon. 
Pray, Kitty, can 1 s eyes read in the dark: 


There is no accabon for it; I have opened the 
windows, Don't be alarmed; he is now more in 
our power than ever. I was in the bed-chamber. 
when my maſter and the captain came in, fo I 
tended to be returned from the doctor with a 
for his eyes, which I tied on after rubbing them with 
all the eſſence of peppermint, Maredant's drops, 
and * that ſtood on the chimney. piece. 

| Simon. 2 2 
God ſaye the king ! 


Di, 
But is the bandage very chick? 


Ki 7 

I'll anſwer for it. Beds t three bn 
chiefs, there are two towels and a pillow-caſe, and 
over them a woollen n ht-cap which Simon fleeps 
in in cold weather, f e is now ſitting there like a 
muffled horſe or a hood - winked hawk, and calling 
you to lead him about ell the daftor comes 


Simon. | 
N Di. | - | 
Limon. 


Here he is. 


Where? 
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| Simon. 
I'm he. N | | 
W 
Hell know you by your voice. 
| Simon. 
Not in the Scotch — like Dr. Ng 
n 
But, if the bandage ſhould get looſe —— 
Kitty. © © 


Never fear that. I have forbid him to nes it; 


and he is too anxious to recover not to obey. 
Simon. 


Then tell him the oculiſt is come, whilſt J ſlip on 


old laced coat, leſt he ſhould ehance to feel — 


| — me by my clothes. ¶Zxeunt.] 
5 [Scene changes to @ room with a bed in'it ; di iſcovers 


Sir Credule, with a bandage over his eyes, and Nitty.] 


Sir Credule. 
But where is that raſcal, Simon? 
e Kitty. 


He is gone to haſten the doctor, fir. Oh! here 


they come, ¶ Enter Simon, putting on the laced coat. 
Simon. 


I ſhould have been back ſooner, fir, but I could - 


not leave the doctor, who is here to wait on you. 
Sir Credule, © 
I don't ſuppoſe he wanted your company. 
Simon, | in the Scotch accent where it is dotted. | 


I beg pardon, fir ; your laddie is a vara learned 
and polite body.” O dear doctor, you do me 
honour. Is this the gentleman who is ſtricken 


« blind py | any. - 
Yes, doctor, this is my poor maſter. 
Simon. 


ec Let him fit there, in that chair. You have ap- 
« plied the water, laſſie ? [Feels his pulſe.] Kitty, 


a, 
* 
— „ 


* 


— — 


« Jent puppy.” 


SEEING 18 BELIEVING. 28 


| _ 
Fes fir.” 
* SinCredule. ng 
wont you look at 2 doctor? 
Simon. 


4 Thee time is na comme to tack off the | bandage.” 
For heaven's ſake, fir, don't touch it. [//biſpering 


on the other fide. 
| Sir Credule. 
But yet | 
Kitty, wo 
Surely, fr the doctor knows 1 


Simon. 


' a Ye, yes, I ken my are vary wee," Oh! he 
is a damned clever fellow, fir. 


Simon thinks, doctor, tis occaſioned by v the — 
of ſome inſect. 
Simon. 


* Then Simon is an aſs.” No nicre an aſs than 
yourſelf, doctor. : | 
Sir Credule. 


Hold your tongue, you dog. 
Simon. 


Am an afs, then, fr <<. Jix; you are an inſo- 


Sir Credule. 

Out of che room, you raſcal. 

—_ 
| Go/on; ; it does excellently ! [ Aids.] 

Simon. 

« To treat the famous Dr. Machumbug with l fic 
10 3 1“ Tou may give yourſelf airs here, 
fir, before my maſter ; ; but— « Pray, . make the 
= fellow hold ome ou 


Liy 


„ee eee e PELJRVING. 
| - Fi 7 le. 
Knock him down, dof, if if he ſays abenher word. 


Well, wdl, Ab be Alert. He has ruffled me 
. that 1 hardly ken hat I'm about. In order 
*<-20-find out the:rauſe of your diſarder, Lowaſtsfirlt 
err af Fame ee —— _ q 
ir Credule 

Sixty-five laſt 2 

| Simon. | 
* AvaraclimaGtericalperjod! Andyour name, fir?” 

Sir Credule. 
Credule, doctor; I-was. chriſtened Credule after. 
f mad woher. f ; 
_— 

wot Credowl! a vara ill omen' d name. + 


Indeed! Vr Credule. 


95 — Jer dend u O that was not 
0 blind in aw my life.“ e eb 
| Sit Ctedule. 
Lord have mercy upon. us! 
Simon. 


/ 


80 And dhaye you not a wambling bein in your fte. 
= mach, or a whirligigouſticon, as the Greeks call it? 


Gir Credule. 
' Sometimes 1 have a wambling ; but not the. ouſ- 
ticon, I think. ' Cimon. 


e Now ſpet, ſir.—Ah! what a foam aur) ſign 
pf an apoplexy 1 in the organ of viſion.” 
Li ( redule. . 
dun apopleny! and iv my le in danger? 15 


8 Certainly, fir, certdinly.” 45 
Euer Miſs Di and the Captain, libening W 
Di. 


rap doctor, how do you find my father ? 


Simon. 


not 
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N Kann. 
t. b danger; miſs the-radieab-jummovr is 
Sir Creedwle: 8 | 
" _— bad: 1 


But is there 1 done fir my maſter, 
doctor ? . i 


Is there no changes Een 


Nun 3 Simon, for old Quirk, my at- 


Bleſs me fir, here's k j juſt coming in.— 
Mr. Quirk, I was juſt going to ferch you. Makes 
a gn to the Capt: F 'perſonart' old rite a 

_— of marriage, and we will make — ſign it. 
1 Wy: 1— Here 8 
an apoplexy in the organ of viſion, Mr. Quirk. 


Leer Go writes at a table whilt bo ii ſpenkingtike Quirk. 1 


an. 
Alas l my poor r and ſhall I never take 
another ſix - and - eight - pence of your money ? 
* c 
FHeyho 1 


| | Captain. 
But life is a mere gooſe-quill: the'more-we-uſt of 
it, the worſe it grows, and ends in a ſtump at laſt. 
Sir Credule. 
e to ſign my will, Mr. Quirk. 
ain. 


I babe luckily got ĩtinmy pocket, my dear old client, 


| | and? teil hin tu bring my wit that is not | 
mann 


my old maſter, all hut dead 


f 


h / " 
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; Sir Credule. | 
e | Give me the pen, then, and: ſet my ow 
I Thavejuſt rye co en my 9 
witneſſes, in caſe there's any diſpute with my heirs. 
[He fpn the paper) | 


try | 

1 hope, fir, you have remembered me. 
Simon. 

And your faithful man, Simon. 

; Sir Credule. 

No, 1 have not, but 3 8 ew Os at your ſervice. 


n LAlde.] — © And 
* now, fir, 1 will give you an clefrica | ſhock,” 
Di. 


E.1 


Hold, 2 a moment; ; let me take leave of 
my father. Good by, p _ heaven preſerve you! 
allen: ! [Takes the Capt. by the band, and is going. | 
Enter Sceptic. 
| Sceptic. 
Adieu! why, where the 0 is my broche Goes; 
Simon. 
ba Bei heaven, I hope, fir. 
Wy Sceptic. 
I don't believe a word of it. 
| Simon. 
I wiſh Nen at A with all my ſoul, [fide 1 
Sceptic. 
What's the matter with you, brother W — 
have you got the head-ache? | 
Sir Credule. 
Oh! brother eren I'm a dead man! 
Sceptic. we 
I dort bellere a word of it; but, if you were, I 
| ſhould not be ſurpriſed. Why, you have as much 
linen r you as an Egyptian mummy. 
3 ; Sir Credule. 
ave an apo exy in my eyes, and am going to 
be electrified. ? os going t 


b. 


| EleArified ! Nonſenſe! 


| 2 will go next, for th they have ex- 


bathe in all the ſtinking waters in Europe: then nothing 
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Sceptic. 


e Cradle.” | | 
EFlegrieity and medical muſic are now the ond re 


| Cipes for ſuch diſorders. Sceptic. 


—— and muſic! Why, che doctors have 
many faſhions in their phyſic as in their wigs. 1 


hauſted all the elements. 
x Sir Credule. 
How fo, brother Sceptic ? 
i Sceptic. 
Some years ago, they ſent every one to drink or 


; 


would go. down but your Spas or your Dominicettis. 
Sir Credule. 
Excellent things for the ſcurvy. 
Sceptic. | 
Not a bit of it; for, when they were out of faſhion, 


| L all the ſprings were dry,) what did the 


ors do, but fill every one with artificial air? 
Sir Credule. 
And what 1 is better than change of air ? 
Sceptic. 
And ſo, when the natural, proper, wholeſome, 


air, ſent us from heaven, failed to reſtore a broken 


conſtitution, they pretended to do it by. air of their 


own making, and be banged to them. 


Sir Credule. 
And was not I cured of my aſthma by it? And 
now, when I am eleQrified — 
Sceptic. 
There again! Now water and air muſt be laid 


aſide, and nothing will do but fire, Zpunds! if I 


were the legiſlature, I'd make it felony to fire any of 


his majeſty's ſubjects. Hell and the devil! what a 
. it will be, to ſee people waddling about the 


ſtreets; . like ſo many hackney-coach-horſs ! * 
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„ 

But your argument is not good yet, uncle. _ 

aid the doctors had.exhauſted/all the elements: we 

have! heard enough abqut water; air; and five; — 

nothing about earth" Sceptic. ö 
That, niece, is thitiodor's:conftancrmnintyl;l — 

for, when all others fail, they put their patients ĩnto 

the ground, and that cures them ob every diſorder; 

Sir Credales 

For ſhame ! brother Sceptic; don't be fo ſevere. 

'Tis very wrong to inſult a doctor to his face. 


| His face ! where: the devil-is it? 
2 Simon. 
He ſtepped our joſt a8 you came in, fir, 
ic. 
I don't believe a word of it. Amt ho re your? 
Simon, firs at your ſervice. | 
i 
Dreſſed vp in a latecd coat! What is all this 
brother Credule ? are Ix 2 _ or are you 
playing at blindman's" 
Sir Credle 
£ 1 muſt ſay, Tnever'knew'a doctor go away before 
without his fee. But aſk old 0” for you wore 


believe me. 
* Sceptir. 


Old Quirk ! why, he died laft night, apd I came 
to tell you the news. | 
Sir Credule. © 
He was here juſt now, as I'm a living ſinner, | 
. a6 | 
Then you are impoſe „ brother, as I faid 
before, with your doctors a your Quirks — And, 
pray, fir, _ are you? [To the Captain. ] 
5 Captain. | 
My name is Nighelbade, fir: I'm an om̃eer in 
army, Soy 


WC ©. 09 00.28 
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Sir Credule. 
Obs dev! dle Lamirppoſetn, iche. 


here. Sceptic. e — 8 bo 


I'm ſure of that, brother, and that y your apoplexy 


is in your 3 3 elſe, by the 
Lord Harry. " 

"Rr bit, ne my | bandage, and 
let me ſee whether I am blind or ag Sceing is 


lieving, to be ſure. 5 


| 1 takes off abe bandages: Simon a Kith, 


Mis Di and the. r e ee 
lber en pee. fide: we] 1 
re $165385 41. 35) 


Now are not you Gra wit impoſtors > 
rep Hie. n wht 2; 1” 

le brother, DO ns er, (and 

yaurleM five: minutes, r. Ahl brother 


not 
— brother Credule, how: often have I eld 
N len en belensn ond ang body gers eg 43 
Sir Credule. 
But whe have; 


ht a man could not he 


"Hors his own een? dee e. pitt 
Indeed, papa, Sw to blame. 


| | Tndeed, i, . e m6 a9 
Simon, and an opportunity, 


Simon 12 ? * 
* 0 # 4 47 5 SY * 


Tes, ſir, love and eppertunity. 


Don t believe a * 
Si Creduleo + 
v. youraſcal ?. n 
Kitty: (+ | 4 
„ Captain: Nighthade,, fir, qu: ite A our con- 


LY ſent I afſore. you, fir, came tro the room where you 
* 


: | Simen. 


| o__ | 


your will, you have ſigned 
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Simon. 
and, chat you might not fe him and Miſs Di to 


bs Kitty. 2 
We ſhut the windows. - © 
Simon. 
on waking, you fancied yourſelf blind.. — 

' Kitty. 

we durſt not contradict you. E | 

Simon. 
So things took their own courſe, tin, inſtead of 
a conſent for the captain 
to marry Miſs Di. That's all, fir, and the whole 
truth, inn en. e e | 

Captain. 

Tis indeed, kr; and I hope my ature conduct 
will not give you reaſon to repent the involuntary 
favour you have done me. I'm a gentleman and a 
ſoldier, and nothing but love and Honourable inten- 
tions would have made me condefcend to deceive 
" one. 


6 34 ge A 
— hw 2 n honourable ee * 
ieve a word o it. „ 
| "Sir Credute En” f 
Tes, I ſee now tis. I've been more blind in op- 


poſing a giff's affections than IO made me- all | 
your bandages. However, with my fight] 
_ recovered my reaſon. - 
* Sceptic. „ 
1 don t believe a word of it. 


Sin Credu le. ö 
But I'll convince you. III rar Fi. Joe 
figned. There; I wiſh you happy, my chilgren.— 
Bur, if ever you ceaſe to feel _ love which you 
now think will laſt for ever, I adviſe you to put on 
that bandage, - which I have juſt pulled off, and wear 
it for my ſake. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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